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PREFACE. 


H E. Publiſ ing theſe Th. 
ſmall Poems - a Propoſal. 
| for @ nuch greater Number, 
puts me in Mind af 4 remarkable 
Modern Author, who compares Per- 
 formances of this Nature to Knight- 
errantry; where the Dwarf muſt al= 
mays walk out firſt, only to let you know 
, | that the Gyant is coming after him. 
I muſt own, I am a little concern'd to 
find, that though the Firſt doth ſame- 
times efcape, the Latter is alway ſure 
o come ol by the worſt of it. I could 
A 2 not 
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The PREFACE. 


wot belp applying it to my ſelf ; and 
therefore thought it the beſt Way to 


beg the Protedtion of the World for 


my Productions before they came into 

This 1 dare affirm in their Be- 
half that the Subject very well deſerves 
it. Whatever Succeſs the Portry may 
meet with muſt be owing to the Can- 
our and Good-nature of the Readers; 
and hom (mall ſocver, cannot be 1765 
than 1 have already tmagin'd; nor 


| can am Reader bave a meaner Opi- 
non of theſe Poems than the Author 


bath binſclf. 
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OR Publiſhing the Miſcellanea Sacra, or a 
Collection of Divine Poems, in Heroick, 
Pindarick, and Miltorick Verſe, never before 
printed: in Two Volumes, Ofavo; with beauti- 
ful Frontiſpicces, DE oo 


I. Propoſal. 


That the Subfcribers ſhall pay for the Whole 
Five Shillings; half upon receiving theſe Propo- 
ſals, and the other half upon receiving the two Vo- 
lumes compleat in Sheets. 


II. Propoſal. 


That the ſaid Works ſhall be printed in the ſame 
Letter, and upon the ſame Paper with this Speci- 
men, and ſhall be delivered to the Subſcribers by 
the Firſt of December next enſuing. 


Subſcriptions are to be taken in for the Author, 
by Mr. Henry Clements in St. Paul's Church-Yard; 
Mr. Thomas Wooten, at the Three Daggers in Fleet- 

ſireet : 


reet: At Myon's Coffee-Houſe in Coils 2 


Freet, Bloomſbury : And by Mr. Clements, Book- 
ſeller at Oxford: Where theſe Propoſals may be 


had Gratis to the Subſcribers. 


N. B. No more will be Printed than Subſcribed 
for: The Subſcribers Names to be FR be- 


fore the Ro. 
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Deborah and Barak. 
A, Judges, Chap. 6. n 3 


( 

The ARGUMENT. f nl 

The children of Iſrael, having done Evil in the { 1 
Sight of the Lord, were for à long Time ſuffered bi 
to endure a moſt beavy Bondage under the Ty- 4 
ranny of Jabin, King of Canaan ; the Captain of 0 
whoſe Hoſts was Siſera. Until at Lengtb De- 
borah, 2 Propheteſs, being inſpir d by the Lord — 
undertook their Delivery: and communicated her E | 
Deſign to Barak, a young valiant Prince of the 1 
Tribe of Naphtali, commanding bim to appear | l 
at the Head of 100co Men upon Mount Tabor. | 
. 15 . Barak a 
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FL: Hh 
Barak, at firſt, ſtartled at ſo great an Enterprize, Oo 
refuſeth to go, unleſs Deborah accompany hims | 
The Propheteſs complies with his Requeſt, aſſures | 
bim of a Viftory, but tells bim (as a Puniſhment 
for his Diffidence) that no Honour of the day ſhall 
belong ro him: for that Siſera ſhall fall by the 
Hand of a Woman. Which Prophecy was ac- 
cordingly fulfill d: For Siſera finding all his Hoſt 
diſcomfited, fled himſelf for Safety to the Tent of 
Jael the Wife of Heber the Kenite : there being 
à Peace between the Kenites and the Canaanites. 
Jael receiv'd him with all ſeeming Civilities, and 
Aſſurances of Protection; but watching an Op- 
portunity when he was ſleeping, ſhe took a Nail 
belonging to the Tent, and with an Hammer ſtruck 
it thro bis Temples. By this time Barak, who 
had been in purſuit of bim, arrived there: Him 
too ſhe invited in, and ſbem'd him the Body of 
bis Enemy. Thus the Children of Iſrael pre- 
vail de And Deborah, with her victorious Gene- 
ral, ſang the following Hymn of Thankſgiving. © 
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| Deborah i Barak. 


Xx ET Fc now her grateful Trophies 


raiſe, 


Begin, ye Tribes, your great A re 
Praiſe. 


And raiſe his Altars on i the Spoils of War. 
B 2 Hear, 


nn I Ren ih 
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| Hear, O ye Linge, attentive Princes, hear, 
I, even I, wil ſing, the Song deſerves your Ear. 


| When Iſrael's. God from hoſtile Edom came, 
With his own Thunders arm'd, array'd in Flame: 
Trembled the Earth as o'er the Clouds he rode, 


The Clouds diſſolv'd to Rain, and own'd th' i incum- 
bent God. 


Not ſo he march'd, as erſt in Shamgar's Dis, 
When Deſolation ſtalk'd around your Ways. 


What Time your Shrines 99 Gentile Gods were 
rals'd, 


And Incenſe 8 on hoſtile Altars blꝰz d. 
Then did the God of Battles raiſe his Hand, 
And in his Anger ſcourg'd the guilty Land: 
Forbad the Sword your Viil-ges to ſpare, 
' Arm'd every Plague, and gave a looſe to War: 
Paſſive ye own'd a haughty Victor“ Sway, 
And Skield and Spear were vilely caſt away: 
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' DEBORAH ond BARAK. 5 


in Deborah aroſe at Heav'n's Command, 
III I arſe to fave the ſinful Land, 


Bleſt be their Names, the gen'rous few that joyn'd 
To urge the happy Change by Heav'n defien'd: 


_ By Counſel, or by Action: Pen, or Sword: 


Again the Mighty-Ones to help the Lord. 


Why did'ſt thou, Aber, leave th* imbattled Plain, 
To tempt the Dangers of the doubrful Main? 
Why in inglorious Eaſe did Gilead lay, f 
Where Jordans Streams i in ſweet Meander's Play 2 
Leave, Reuben, leave the Herd, and flow ry F ield, 
Forſake the Crook, and gird thee on the Shield. 
Leave for a while thy bleating Flocks to hear, 


When the loud Trumpet calls, and ſummons thee 
to War. 


Awake, awake, far loftier Thoughts inſpire! 
Son of Abinoam ſtrike the ſounding Lyre, 
See 
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See from Megiddo to old Kiſhow? $ Shore, oy 

The Lands with glitt'ring Nations cover d der! 

Here, great in Arms, confederate Kings appear, 

And Provinces combin'd excite the War. 

There Fabin's Sons their ſhining Ranks diſplay, 
And Iron Chariots crowd the duſty „„ 

High o'er the reſt, and gorgeous as a God, 

Firm in his Seat the proud Deſtroyer rode. 
Fatal he rode, around his dazling Head 
High Heav'n did all its baleful Influence ſhed. 

All hideous in his Shield did Death appear, 

And heavy on his Helm fat horrid Fear. 

Each Star ſiniſter to his Aims appear'd, 

And dreadful in its Orb each Iuckleſs Planet olar'd, | 


My Mind afreth reviews the bloody Da, 


How the Car rattles! how the Courſers neigh ! 1 
Shields joſtle Shields, large lengths of diſtant ground f 
With claſhing Swords and clattring Arms refound, | 
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. Kiſhon beheld the Shock, and backward fled, 
Hiding in Reeds his Blood-diftained Head. 1 


But how, O Fael, ſhall my Thoughts get free 
To ſpeak the Fullneſs of my Soul for thee 2. 
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Give me, 0 Fael, eit Maid, 


Give __ ſome Water , and compleat thine 
| Aid. 
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While down the Stream plu Crelts, and bur: | 
niſh'd Gold, 5 


Chariots and "PE PR * na dangers, 
Warriours row d. 
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Curſe, Curſe ye Meros: an unuſual weight 
Of Ven geance ſieze her, and a Coward's Fate, 
Who baſely fled the Dangers of the War, 
And in th Almighty's Cauſe refus'd to dare. 


Bleſt above Women ſhall the Heroine be. 


I faint, I die, the thirſty Warriour ſaid, 


She 
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8 . The SONG of | 
She with new. Milk fills high the frothy Bowls, R 


A Lord Diſb delicious Bucter holds: 


Gratefu! he bows : He bows, he falls, be lies: 
He bows, he falls, and where he falls be ayes. | 


Weltring in Blood the mighty Ruins lay, 


Transfix'd inglorious, and a Woman's Prey. 


Not far from hence where Iabin's Domes 
ariſe, 


And Haroſheth's high Tow'rs invade the Skies, 


There the Deſtroyer's Mother kept her State, 
Around the Dame the Canaan Ladies wait: 


There from the Battlements ſhe oft look'd down 


To ſee th expected Triumphs of her Son. 
Aloud ſhe cries, why is my Child fo far 2 


What Crowds of Captives tire rug: Conquerar's 


Cr? 
Has he not ſped? — Now, now the Banners fly, 


The Shouts of Victors rend the diſtant Sky, 


Aud the loud Clarions ſpeak the Triumphs nigh : 


The 
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7 Rs DEBORAH 0d BARAK. C 
The chearful Soldiers now divide the Spoils, 
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And Idumean Damſels crown their Fol ct. 
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But to my Siſers 8, greater, Share; wat „ 
N ; The proudeſt and the faireſt, of the war, a + 
f Tohimſtall yield up her unwilling Charms, 
Pant in his ſtrong Embrace, and fill my Hero's | 
1 Arms. 
| And when his Labours and his Toils a are o'er, 
| | And the big Voice of War is heard no more, ” | 
#| Then ſhall the Fair-one with inceſſant Care 


70 Weave him 0 and adorn his Hair. 


—— 2 


bs Miſtaken Bande thy Son is now no more, 
. Labours and his Wars indld are ver. | 


3 
% 

. 

— nas 
A — — — 


: 4 Yet ſhall no Female Hand adorn his Hair, | 

8 5 By F emal: Hand low lies your Conqueror, | 

| i And the rude Tron Nail prevents the Needles Care. "1 

| So let thy F oes, O God, to Duſt deſcend, 

„ f And feel the ven. of thy red nn, | 
[- EE 1 


OE SON of, Ke. 
But let the Righteous till adore thy Name, 
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Compleat their Conqueſts, and enlarge their F ame: ö 
Like the Meridian Sun exalt their Praiſe, | 


Swift as' his rapid Courle, and | Hlorivin as is | 
Rays, rie © 7 . | 
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| The ARGUMENT. 


—— Ando —— — 


| David, being juſt recurtfd vickorlous from RY Ama- 
lekites, Meets a young Man, whb, among the reſt 
of the Army of Iſrael, bad fled from befere the 
Philiſtines. The Man (a he was beſt 4 ves 
him the whole Account of the. Bate 
and cloſeth bis Natration with rh Tot 0 vil 
 .and Jonathan: The fit of whith, be RR 
dyed by bis Hand: And at the ſame Time offert® 
| to David the Royal Ornaments, which he had ta- 
i ken from Saul: The Kin ſtruck: with the Hor- 
| ror of the Action, pings. the Murtherer to be 


nin, and bimſely lamented over Saul and Jona 
than with this Lamentation. 
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David 5 Lamen tation 
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Sad and melancholy Tale 


Take up the Harp, which, whilom 1888 


In better Muſick, ſung 1 
Saul, 


My mournful Muſe reveal: 


”  Deaſcend upon the deſart Plains 


s AU Git TORATHAN, 7 
Saul, conquering Saul, vidorious from the a. 
| Tue Captive 8 6 


pear, and Hoſtile Shield, 
And ad verſe Nations ee to we 
Nou i in a lower Strain ieee 12 
Sing the Victor ſlain. | 


On Gilbos's accurſed Ment as; - "oF 


And drench'd in vulgar e Lort 2 Anointed 


lies. 
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Curſed, for ever cuxſed bs. the Gent! 
Let nothing. © er on Gilboa, be found: 
Nothing but unffuitful Sands, J | 
Dreary Waſtes, and ; lonely, Lands. i (fiw 
Let: never (Dows.0 or dropping Bin 


Save only that, which needs mult f 1 
From thy, Eyes, 2 Afrael. , E474 7 - 17 


* We (bs © 
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16 P AVID's — over 

Let nought be heard aroutid the ſavage Cale, 

But diſmal Tells, and Screams of glaring Ghoſts. 
For there the Mighty fell, there Saul was ſhin: 
Lo there the Mighty fell, there fell my Fonarhan, 
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3 Fame, 17 ſwiſt Career," bu. 
Nor the dire Tidings bear 
To hoſtile Lands, let not Philiſtia hear. 
| Through Iſrae! bend thy Way, 
From diftant Dan Brin” 2 kochen, 
There fay that Saul lies  fain 
' Unburied on the Plan. 
It will not be! Regardlefs"6f my Crics, ” : 
Fraught vlth the News. buſy Denon flies': 
| Yet oh forbear to blend the Truth with lies. 
If thou wilt ff peak him Dead, 1 charge thee tell, 
_ oe: How worthy of himſelf he felt! 
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So ſhall triump 
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And all the glorious dreadful Din of War! 1 


And Geib ſhall bluſh at her own, Vitories . 


ae 
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Miethinks I hear the claſhing Spear, $41.39 50 e < 


The neighing' Steed the ratling Car, W 17 


See where my Friend, ſee where my Father ſhines ! 
See they break th? imbattled Lines! 


Prance oO er Heaps Themſelves have lain! 


A 


Thund&4 in Arrhs, and ſhake the duſty Plain. 14 


But ah ! what's that attracts my daz led Eyes? 
Is Iſrael, or Philiftia lies? 7.0% 
Too ſure *tis Iſrael ! ſee the Monarch land! 
Waving his yet conquering Hand: 
See Ring in vain his flying Troops command. 


7 


by vain, in vain he cries, 
II | \4 "7 7 _— . y M Ap | 
Stiy, Iſrael, treacherous Iſrael, my 
OD Swift 


F +» 
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| BD Lamentation ober 
Swift as the Winds regardleſs Iſrael flies; 
Swift as the Winds that bore his Words away. 


Echo, as aſham'd to ſee © 
Iſrael from Philiftia flee! is = 
From diſtant Hills the Monarch's Voice doth ſound, | 
And, Iſrael, ſtay; the Plains thro which they fled 
9 4852 8 = | 15 
1 Amidſt the Thickeſt r ran 5 5 f . 
4 | | The Great undaunted Jonathan; 5 = . __ 
| | And ſcorn'd once more + 
0 To conquer Armies not alone, 8 \ 
As he had done before. . ö | 
My Friend, my Aae ; 1 2 7 
Fi 1 Stay; Iconjure thee ſtay; F 
f 9 Too valiant Youth, ah whither wilt thou run > 7 
Throw not thine Own, and Mine, and Haels Life 
away. | f 
3 5 Alas! 


\ 
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3 Gaſping in Duſt, and Panting on the Ground. 


SAUL: aut JONATHAN. 635 

Alas“ in vain our Cries! 0 ; 

- Swift as his Fate he flies 
le fights, he falls, he dies. 


Stay there my Muſe: for who can tell 


The Rage and Grief that on the Atonarch fell? 
when he beheld his braveſt Troops W 


And Arael's Sons inglorious quit the Field. g 
His Janat ban with F oes incompaſs'd round, g 
3 


Dying himſelf, he ſaw him dye, 
Nor could he to bis Succour hie, 


Nor could he fight, nor would he fly. 


"VE 


All like himſelf, compos'd, and Great he ſtood, 

And view'd ſerene the mighty Scene of Blood. 

Then be it ſo, He cries : — - My Hour is come, 
Thy Will, O God, be done. 
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Trembled Philiſtia as her er drew near, 


-0 2 4's Lamentation ober 


Let ſhall the Sons of Capbtor vanquiſh Saul 2 


Stel Iſrael's Mananch by 'Philiflians fall? 


That muſt not be; and thou, my Sword, 


Thou, that eould'ſt once thy Thouſands ty 


That haſt through Armies cut my bloody Way, 
i Onee: more aſſiſt thy Barn! 41 
He ſtruck, he fell, the Mountain felt his Fall, 


From its Foundations Giiboa ſeem d to gron 


Under the mighty Ruins of the Man. 
Bs 1 8 1 
0 . | 


Crowded on either Hand, 
They at a Diſtance ſtand, 
And ev'n in Death the flaughter'd Warrior fear, 
 Methinks I view their ſavage Joys, 
Methinks I hear their Blaſj phemies. 
179 Their Dagon's Praiſes founding, 


y. 
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8 A UL an 10 ATHA N. > 1 
His Altars blazing 1 12 U 
Ceaſe, fooliſh Men ybur Cres, 
And vainet Sacrifice + 19911 wort 
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Nor by your ſelves, nor by your Gods did fal! 


That wondrous Mat, Saul enn Sarl. 
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ww * ; 
a | 
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Ny nee eee ut ine 


Fo mournful Deugbters of 4 ln,” 
See XY your King, 17 fees _ 
Him whom vidorious from July Wars ye ve "Tang, 
And mixt your Timbrels with his Trumpets clang. 


Whoſe llaughterd Thouſands ye did once rehearſe 


L = In your recording Verſe. 


See 5 the poor — of that which once was 
0 e. 


And Thou, O once my Friend, but now no more, 
Lovely, unhappy Fonarban, | SY 
If yet Thou'rt mingled with thy Kindred bleſt, 
- : 7 ; | - If 


75 


8 DD A 715 Lanentarion, &c. 
If yet thy Toils have found eternal Reſt ; 
Look down, look down. and ſee, 
How much I mourn for thee, ;  - 
How much his Friend thy David doth deplore. 
T amdittreſs d for Thee, for Thee I mean 5 
* Lovely unhappy Jonathan. 
Mourn, mourn, ye Soliſmean Daughters, mourn, 
With Tears bedew your Prince's Urn. 
How are the Mighty fall'n! Great Saul i is flain: . | 
How a are - the Mighty fall a! ] Dead is my — 
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The ARGUMENT. 
In the Two foregoing Chapters, and Part of this, we 
' have a very remarkable Piece of Jewiſh Antiqui- 
* ry. TOW Sixth and Seventh contain a large and 
exact Deſcription of the Temple, and this of the 
| Ceremonies at its Dedication. 5 
The Ark "was firſt in a moſt ſolemn manner brought 
| into the Temple; attended by the Prieſts, and 
2 other proper Officers ;- and whole Hecatombs of 
Sheep and Oxen ſacrificed before it, After 
ms ich it was placed under the Wings of the Che- 
' rubim, in the Holy of Holieſt: Which pious 
| Ceremonies were ſo pleaſing to God, that He con- 
firmd His Approbation of them by a Miracle; 
for a Cloud and the Glory of the Lord fill'd the 
whole Place. Then Solomon Bleſſing the whole 
Congregation, turning his Face towards the Altar, 
and ſpreading forth his Hands to Heaven, began 
the following Prayer. „ 1 8 
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Prayer of Solonon 
A r 
Dedication of the TEMPLE. 437 
1 Kings, Oy: viii. ver. =_— Is 
5 — «T6 
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£5 I By Thee at length I've raig'd this b bab -Iw 
te Fane, | E as 


Which David oft had vow'd, but vow'din vain. = 


The Royal David, my vidorious Sire, 


De: Kt 1 in emblazon'd Arms, and Wars Attire: 


7 


n 4 , : | | | Inur'd 


"he e fila he,” My 
Inur'd to Blood, and hoſtile Cruelty, . EO, 


* 
# 


4 
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Was not thought fir to build an. Houſe for Thee: 


©% 1 


Or on thy ſacred Altars to expand 

A Peaceful] of ring, with a Warrior' 8 Hand. | 
Let J, his Son, thou vow alt, ſhould build thine Houſe 
O God of Truth, well haſt thou paid thy Vows, | 
A Hear then, thou Holieft, God of Abraham, Peers 
From thine eternal Mans ons bend thine Ear, 


N 


VCC 


8 


_ thine eternal Manſions. leave, and deign 
T inhabit © SOT — 


— 


: 7 I'm loſt i in Thought! can then th* Immortal [dcign 
on, To dwell on Earth, to dwell with mortal Men ? 
Can This (built with our Hands) this Structure hold 


Him, from whoſe Hands eternal Worlds have ron d: 


3 Can the Divinity inhabit here? 
I | Whom not the Earth, nor wide ſurrounding Air, 
Not all thoſe Regions ſerve for an Abode, 
Not Heav'n itſelf contains the all- expanded God. 
8 Yet : 
zur'd Ln „ | 


* 


08 The Prayer of Solomon at the 
Yet O deſcerid, Thou God of Abraham hear, 
From thine nant Mani ons bend thine Ear, 


And make this Dvelling thy peculiar Care. 


When Ad verſaries ſhall each other vex, 


And muſual Strifes the Joubtful Truth de. 1 1 

When trembling Both approach thy awful F ane, Ws ; 4 

And Both by ſacred Oaths their Cauſe-maintain. | 
Tuben do thou hear, O God of Abraham, bear, 


From bine inal Manſions bend thine Ear. 


Judge the Wrong- -doer, and the Guiltleſs clear, ) | V 


If ber, with Sins oppreſs'd, this guilty Lana 4 
all by the Sword, and feel a Tyrant's Hand. E ( 
Tf they muſt drag a havghty Victor's Car, : V 

- And ſmart beneath the Iron Rods of War. = 4 


Vet, O when they ſhall ſuppliant feel their Shame, 1 
Fall at thine Altars, and invoke thy Name. 


Then do thou hear, O God of Abraham, bear, 
From thine eternal Manſions bend thine Ear. 


« 6s their Treſpaſs, and receive their Pray'r, 
r 


| 
OTITIS Gazing enter this Imperial Dome, 8 $ 


ame, 


And ſadly deprecate the Wrath Divine: : 


Dedication of the TEMPLE. 29 
| ; 1 N 13 „ „ 
When Heav'n with-holds its ſeaſenable Rains © 


And Famine dire beſtrides the parched Plains. A= 


. 


/ | When round the Waſtes the wiſtful Hind ſhall ſtare, 


Curſe his own Toils, and unſucceſsful Care. 


| if then repentant they approach thy Shrine, FE 


Then do thou hear, 0 God of ao bear, 


From thine eternal Mans Ins bend thine Ear, 


And bleſs with fruitful Show? rs the tee wing ren. 


When foreign Men from diſtant Nations come, 2 


(For thou to diſtant Nations ſhalt be known.) 
When 0 er thine Altars Gentile Hands they raiſe, 


And in a Tongue unknown exalt thy Praiſe, 


| Then do thou bear, 0 God of Abraham, hear, 

From thine eternal Manſi ons bend thine Ear 

And let ev'a diſtant Lands thy Bleſſings ſhare. 
When Iſrael's Sons an hoſtile Act deſign, 


And great in Arms their creſted Warriors ſhine ; : 


30: The Prayer of Solomon at the q 
If unto Thee, the Lord of Hoſts, they prayz : 
And from thy Hands expect the doubtful <p 
Then do thou bear, O God of Abrabam, bear, 
From thine eternal Manſis cons bend ihine Ear « : 


Go with their Armies forch, and lead their Hoſts” 
to War. 


But if thy ſacred Tuſtice hath decreed, 
That for their Sins the ſtubborn ones ſhall bleed: : 


If Captives, they muſt viſit foreign Lands, 


And tread with toilſome Steps on | barbarous : 
Sands. N 13 * : , ' f ip 


Yet then, if then they look with longing * 
Back on thy Temple and their native Skies: : 


Hear them ev 'n then, 0 Ged of Abraham, bear... 
From thine eternal Man ons bend thine Far, 


And ſmile. propitious on thy Suppliants 
there. ', vol - 


Then let thy Pow'r, and out-ſtretchs Arm reſtore 


The wretched Exiles to their native Shore. 
. e 2. M8 


| Dedication of the TEMP LE, | 
As erſt of old, thy Wonder-working Hand, 

O'er Sands and Seas led forth the choſen Band i 
F rom _—_— s {ervile Plains, and Eg ypt's foarchy | 
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